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the present; but we had a parenthesis of fine weather for
ten days, that housed most of the corn, of which there was
plenty. Grass and leaves we have in such abundance, that
our landscapes are even uncommonly luxuriant. Nebu-
chadnezzar, who used to eat his dominions^ would here be
the most opulent prince upon earth.

Our papers say Lady Hamilton is dead at Naples. I am
very sorry for her j but I hope, as she was a good fortune
in land, that Sir William loses nothing by her death. If
you write to him, pray mention my concern.

.80th.

My answers to your last would be so mouldy if I detained
this any longer, that I determine to send it away. I might
keep it back to the end of the week, by which time some
account of Lord Howe and Gibraltar is expected ; but that
event may reach you before my letter could. I shall
content myself if I am able to wish you joy; for I reckon
Gibraltar in your department, especially as your vigilance
and activity extend themselves to every possible duty that
you can hook into your province.

2357.   To THE COUNTESS OF UPPEK OSSOBY.

Oct. 1,1782.

So far from being your gazetteer, Madam, I believe I
shall be nothing but your echo, for I can only repeat or
reply to the paragraphs you send me. I know nothing
new, nay, nor anything old that is new. Mr. Churchill
and my sister have been with me; I made a little assembly
for them, and lighted up my gallery, but the terrors of
highwaymen are so prevalent that I could muster but two
cribbage and one commerce table. If partridge-shooting
is not turned into robber-shooting, there will be an. end
of all society!

I admire Lady Westmorland's delicacy in her toasts.,
